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with his affliction which was great and real, had re-
mained at Versailles with Madame la Duchess de Berry,
who, transported with joy upon seeing herself delivered
from a powerful rival, to whom, however, she owed all,
made her face do duty for her heart.

Monseigneur le Dauphin, ill and agitated by the most
bitter grief, kept his chamber; but on Saturday morn-
ing the isth, being pressed to go to Marly to avoid the
horror of the noise overhead where the Dauphine was
lying dead, he set out for that place at seven o'clock in
the morning. Shortly after arriving he heard mass in
the chapel, and thence was carried in a chair to the win-
dow of one of his rooms. Madame de Maintenon came
to see him there afterward; the anguish of the interview
was speedily too much for her, and she went away.
Early in the morning I went uninvited to see M. le
Dauphin. He showed me that he perceived this with an
air of gentleness and of affection which penetrated me.
But I was terrified with his looks, constrained, fixed, and
with something wild about them, with the change in his
face and with the marks there, livid rather than red,
that I observed in good number and large; marks ob-
served by the others also. The Dauphin was standing.
In a few minutes he was apprised that the King had
awaked. The tears that he had restrained, now rolled
from his eyes; he turned round at the news but said
nothing, remaining stock-still. His three attendants pro-
posed to him, once or twice, that he should go to the
King. He neither spoke nor stirred. I approached and
made signs to him to go, then softly spoke to the same
effect. Seeing that he still remained speechless and mo-
tionless, I made bold to take his arm, representing to
him that sooner or later he must see the King, who ex-
pected him, and assuredly with the desire to see and
embrace him; and pressing him in this manner, I took
the liberty to gently push him. He cast upon me a look
that pierced my soul and went away. I followed him
some few steps and then withdrew to recover breath; I
never saw him again. May I, by the mercy of God, see
him eternally where God's goodness doubtless has placed
him I